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CLAYTON’S 

NEW STYLE SUIT 

FOR CITY MEN. 

25 - 30 - 35 - 


w 


them 


E want all pool jiMfrea 
of rightly-made clot b i np 
to get acquainted 
with us. \Ve want 
to see the collection 


cahat is the Best <Hay to 0Hng ap a Child? 

OVER-KIND AND CARELESS PARENTS.-HOW TO CURE A ®t? N J? A ? ,T --THE INQUISITIVE CHILD.-THE 

RIGHT WAY WITH MALICE MISCHIEF. 


wo want them I 

to know how it Lois to have a , 
well-mado Suit on their hark— F 
and we want them to know that ,.C 
satisfaction ran only result when 
tbev have their clothing made 
at CLAYTON’S. Our perfect 
knowledge of style ensures 
results that satisfy particular 
men. Ourmatertals sparklewith 
newness, and there is not a single 
tailor that gives more time and 
attention to the fitting of his 
high priced productions than wo 
give to clothes that cost you but 
half the price. 

NEW GREENS, 
BROWNS, GREYS, 

AND PURPLES. 


puMIr at wholesale prio-s, w hich 
are almost half retail prices. By 
inanuf.ictui !ng our ow n clothing 
we save you all middle profits, 
via. Alerrbant, Jobber, and re- 
luJIer.tthlch won- than pais tho 
wage* of the expert tullormm 


S it true that the family bond 
is growing far more lax to- 
day than two or three gene- 
rations back? The preachers 
tell us so— the moralists are 
sure of it. The stern old 
rule, "Spare tho rod and spoil tho child.” 
that held in our grandfathers’ day, has 
vanished, and nothing definite seem® to 
have grown up to replace it. 

It is said that the fathers and mothers 
of to-day have become over-kind, many of 
them, with the evil results that were fore- 
shadowed, or too careless, so that the child 
grows up with a mind undirected to what 
is good, and his faults unchecked. 

Long ago Rousseau wrote to this effect : 

“ It rests with you, parents ol young chil- 
dren, to do the saviours of society unto a 
thousand generations. Nothing else mat- 
ters. The avocations about which people 
weary themselves are as child’s play com- 
pared with this one serious business of . . .. J| „ 

bringing up our children in advance of your child depend- 
ourselves ” ence upon divine aid 

Heredity is no longer a debatable theory. J 
If every parent were zealous to cure hislj^® spirit; , but 

child of the one fault which he was con- abso,u t© 

sejous of in himself, or rather never gave ol| / n pil- 


ing the new idea, 
until it takes great 
hold of the child’s 
imagination. 

“ Eighth.— Watch 
most carefully 
against any recur- 
rence of the bad 
habit. 

“ Ninth.— Should 
the old fault recur 
do not condone it. 
Let the nunish- 
ment, chiefly the 
sense of your es- 
trangement, bo 
acutely felt. Let 
the child feel the 
shame, not only of 
having done wrong, 
but of having done 
wrong when it was 
perfectly easy to 
avoid the w rong and 
do the right. Above 
all ' watch unto 
prayer,’ and teach 


i..yuu U w such Rigb-Oau Clothing OI ,J J nimsen. or ramvr xitiL. j efforts. 

C.JI u- ;o.'d at our prices. it an opportunity to develop, how far would Vi l,) . 

T tvr'r'r* is ori^r-rvc- not the race advance in tho course of two 

C(/U/t I RY HUYERS Jor three generations ? 

■it acted to writ a fi’r “registered " simple self-measure- tup ■ itTI *=" 
c-.ent ki!,. i. lIlLstr.Ueo i-. •n.Sct, and g.ai.u seV -V. n «,f 1 nL ' 1 *'** 

new ptUen i, thi n i\ . u> in the keemst cou.tpetiUrin V1CFS 

v.v »..r;. r. ui.t.-, a ud U 

•m eonvVni.iit un-re th.»' 


AN INQUISITIVE 
GIRL. 

’.’Susie is an in- 


you \ 


vms you'd kuuw vrbero to 


But the point is bow to accomplish it. 

come vfhen you are ready tohuy. * ”” \ How olten do we bear tbe pbrase, “ Nature 

Our htirulfom/ly tUustralcd fxjolrlel trill *hotr vou cl strong tor us, or 1 was just the 

n (jlance hmr to drei* correctly. irhaterer ualk of life same as a girl, but 1 grew out of 
yev may be in or to here ter your attendance maybe i Of course, these are the Uttle vices, a 


required 

BLACK COATS & VESTS 
TROUSERS - 


it t * 



21/6 to 29/6 
7 6 to 13/- 


Ycu *K rcrfectly free to HAVE 
YOUP MONEY BACK whether 
you call cr ORDER BY POST frem any part of the 
Vcrld if any garment is otherwise than perfect-fitting, 
with quality, style, and finish equal to tbe best Local or 
High-Class City ol London Tailors. 

34. MINORIES, LONDON, E.C. 


You cannot fare better than with 

WOLFE’S 

Aromatic Schiedam 

SCHNAPPS 

wherever you may be. It 
is to ordinary spirits what 
champagne is to ordinary 
wines, representing the 
supreme perfection of a dis- 
tilled spirit, and the highest 
possible point of purity. It is 
suitable alike for women and 
men, and possesses tonic 
properties that render it 
healthful, invigorating, and 
in every sense beneficial. 
Vhe but 'Pich - me - up. The 
leit 'Conic. 'Che bes^ * Digestive. 

Of all Spirit Merchant! ana Licensed 
Grocer* B’koUtaJe 


V/l WUl nc. VIIC^C OIC IUC UVl IV? S IVfTOi « pP l VV | 

habit of fibbing, 6udden bursts of c'-iidisn on voyages of 
temper, ©u lie nnese— they may. perhaps, be ~ 
beaten out, as our grandfathers averred, 
like du6t from a carpet; but now we 
have giown more tender of the delicate 
fibre of a child’s nature. Most parents to- 
day would rather see a child naughty than 
cowed. 

The question is the means; for snrely 
it is easy enough to influence a child if you 
know the way. Some bright light has been 
thrown on this important subject by Miss 
Charlotte M. Mason in the series of book6 
known ns the Home Education Series, an- 
other volume of which was published re- 
cently. She lay6 great stress on the fact 
that it is the parents’ business to train 
their children, and there is no one else 
to whom it can safely be entrusted. A 


Even at this age the foundation caa be 
laid of right learning and right thinking. 


auisitiva little girl. 

Her mother m sur- 
prised, and not al- 
ways delighted, to 
find that the little 
maid is constantly 
yages of dis- 
covery c f which 
the servants speak to each other as 
and poking Is her mother engag< 
talk with a visitor or the nurse— behold, 
ousie is at her 6ide sprung 'from nobody 
knows where Is a confidential letter being 
written out, Susie is within ear6hot. Does 
the mother think she has put away a cer 
tam book where the children cannot find 
!t— busie volunteers to produce it. Does 
ahe tell her husband that cook has asked 
for two days’ leave of absence — up jumps 
«?l e T wltb the t ne and outs of the case. 
, , I really don’t know what to do w'ith 
the child It is difficult to put down one's 
foot and 6ay you ought not to know this 
or that or the other. Each thing in itself 
is harmless enough ; but it is a little dis- 


of right learning and right thinking. Miss | Sus j e ; certainly not for accepting the in- 
Mason’s views on the training of young I €v .i t S ble * ,. ... .. 

children are very suggestive, and from the 1 *. j ” ard tng this tiresome curiosity as 

'the defect of its quality, the mother casts 


volumes that compose the series (published 
by Kegan Paul ; nd Co. at 3s. 6d. each) 
we propose to quote a few passages during 
the next few days. • 

In an early volume, “Parents and Chil- 
dren, there are fomo practical counsels to 

j a jjj^habT* 0 w ^ OB t0 "with 

nine rules 

FOR PARENTS. 

“ First.— L et us remember that this bad 
habit has made its record in the brain. 

..." Second.— T here is only one way of ob- 
literating 6uch a record; the absolute ces- 
sation of the habit for a considerable space 
of^time say, some six or eight weeks. 

“ Tjiihd.— D uring this interval, new 
growth , new cell connexions, are somehow 
or other taking place, and the physical seat 
of the evil is undergoing a natural healing. 

7 Fourth.— B ut the only way to secure 
this yiause is to introduce some new habit 
as attractive to tho child as is the wrong 
habit you set yourself to cure. 


about for the 
quality, and behold, 
Susie is reinstated. 

>V hat ails the child 
an inordinate 
desire for know- 
ledge, run to seed, 
and allowed to 
spend itself in un- 
worthy objects. 

*' When the ri(*ht 
moment comes, in- 
troduce Susie to 
some delightful 
study, of Nature, 
for example, which 
will employ all her 
prying proclivities. 
Once tho new idea 
has taken possession 
of the little girl, a 
little talk should 
follow about the un- 
worthiness of filling 
one’s thoughts with 
trifling matters, so 
that nothing really 
interesting can get 
in. 

“ For weeks to- 
gether 6ee that 
Susie’s mind is too 
full of large matters 
to entertain the 
small ones; and. 
once the inquisitive 
habit has been 
checked, encourage 
tho child’s active 
mind to definite pro- 
gressive work on 
things worth while. 
Susie’s unworthy 
curiosity will soon 
cease to be a trial 
to her parents. 

“ A child has an 
odious custom, so constant, that it is his 
quality, will be hie character, if you let 
nim alone; he is spiteful, he ie ely. he is 
sullen. No one is to blame for it; it was 
born in him. What are you to do with 
such an inveterate habit of nature? Just 
this— treat it «s a bad habit, and set up 
the opposite good habit. 

A MALICIOUS 
CHILD. 

" H<'nry ia more than mischievous; he is 
a malicious little boy. There are alwavs 
tears in the nursery, because, with 
pinches, nips, and bobs/ he is making 
some child wretched. Even his pets are not 
safe; he has done hi 8 canary to death by 
poking at it with a stick through the bare 
of its cage; howl* from his dog, screeches 
from his cat. betray him in some vicious 
trick. He makes Jearful faces at his timid 
little sister; sets traps with string for the 
housemaid with her water-cane to fall over; 
there 



tricke, beyond the mere 
untrained boyhood, which 
mother's ear. 

* What is to be done? ‘Oh, he will grow 
out of it!' say the more hopeful, w r ho pin 
their faith in time. But many an experi- 
enced mother will 6ay, * You can’t cure 
him; what is in will out, and he will be a 
pest to society all his life.' Yet the child 
may bo cured in a month if the mother will 
set herself to the task with both hands 


and of set purpose; at any rate.^ the cure 
may bo well 


begun, and that is half done. 


no end 10 tbo malicious 


SPECIAL 
TREATMENT. 

“ I,et the month of treatment be a deli- 
ciously happy month to him, ho living all 
the timo in the sunshine of his mother’s 
6mile. Let him not bo left to himself to 
meditate or carry out ugly pranks. Let 
him feel himself always under a watchful, 
loving, and approving eye. Keep him hap- 
pily occupied, well amused. All this, to 
break tho old custom which is assuredly 
broken w'hen a certain length of time goes 
by without its repetition. 

" But one habit drives out another. Lay 
new lines in the old place. Open avenues 
of kindness for him. Let him enjoy, daily, 
hourly, the pleasure of pleasing. Get him 
into the way of making little plots for the 
pleasure of the rest— a plaything of his 
contriving, a dish of strawberries of his 
gathering shadow’ rabbits to amuse the 
baby; ttdee him on kind errands to poor 
neighbours, carrying and giving o£ his own. 

AND ITS 
, RESULTS. . 

" For a whole month the child’s whole 
heart is flowing out in deeds and schemes 
and thoughts of loving-kindness, and the 
ingenuity which spent itself in malicious 
tricks becomes an acquisition to his family 
when his devices are benevolent. 

“ Yes; but where is his mother to get 
time in these encroaching days to put 
Heury under special treatment? She has 
other children and other duties, and simply 
cannot give herself up far a month or a 
week to one child. If the boy were ill, in 
danger, would 6he find time for him then? 
Would not other duties go to the Wall, and 
le>avo her little son, for the time, her chief 
object in life? 

“ Here is a point all parents are not 
enough awako to— that serious mental and 
moral ailments require prompt, purposeful, 
curative treatment, to which the parents 
must devoto themselves for a short time, 
just as they would to a sick child. Neither 
punishing him nor letting him alone — the 
two lines of treatment most in favour— ever 
cured a child of any moral evil.” 


To-morrow another book in this intcrestin] 
series will be dealt with on this page. 
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Good Stories from Ireland: IMS* 



HE anonymous contributor 
in "Blackwood’s Magazine” 
continues in this month’s 
number his recollection of 
“Old Galway Life.” On© 
of the many stories concerns 
a ghost— a vaguo whit© form which flitted 
about a 6mall neglected graveyard, much 
to the alarm of those who lived near by. 

One of tho gentlemen of our party under- 
took to lay the unquiet spirit, and going 
out not far from midnight did indeed soon 
become aware of a white figure looming 
towards him through the durkness. Ou 




hood ia of the of our nurse. She 

had come to Z H a vant part of the 
county, and on 1 U P. to „ n A r8ery 
- . 80, j^jer m floode of tears. 

taVb 

sobbfl 

VlKod 1 

We escort^] 1 ^fcithful handmaiden 
to. the chapel aM 1 " JSp in ^ ,n 6ym P athy 
with her \vhilft K-Vept more unre- 

strainedly than Sii S 8# rest The bri 4. 6- 

SVi r fy 


ao morning I f 0 ,,nd V 1 ' in floods ot tears. 
Me father’s sint ? 1 tb r *“ 8 e mun marry 
me, miss,*’ K i lf , LVtLl 

I Promptly nfb° b ^l that she should re- 
fuso to b- L./ '/./d slay on with ns; 

b "Sure. 



party assembled at the chapel the bride- 

f :room failed to appear. After waiting 
ong und vainly for the laggard, emissaries 
were despatched to his abode to hasten his 
corning, xhey found him snugly ensconced 
in bed. 

“ Sorra foot do I stir out of this,” said 
the prospective Benedick, “ unices the for- 
tune’s doubled.” 

For an hour and more intermediaries 
ran backwards and forwards between the 
chapel and the bridegroom’s dwelling, 
striving to make terms, while the bride 
waited at the altar with such patience as 
she could muster. The bridegroom, how- 
ever, stood, or rather lay. firm, and at last 
the father, unwilling that hie daughter 




Tki Findm^y Distillery LenJen. 


^ lAiu uo>v«v mw»i%—v 4 -" "■« _ 

from the defect of eomo quiflity in the 
child it should not be difficult for the 
parent, w ho know- his child e character, 
to introduce the contrary good habit. 

“ Sixth.— Tn ke a moment of happy con- 
fidence between parent and child, intro- 
duce. bv talc or example, the stimulating 
idea; pet. the child’s will with you. 

•* Seventh. -D o not tell him to dp the 
new thing, but quietly and cheerfully see 
Jw he does it or all possible evasions, 
for weeks if need be, all the time stimulat- 


ried, and thev fJAi, JJith departed on foot 
together. I nejlj bcaf d of our dev oted 

Mary again. ,, 

1 also remember sa/ 1 ' ** 1 ”° writer, 

niAt-ri.,... ,.C .T ■ - -"•'fur rtf n orall-t/v. 


Ghost," he said in 
when he came near, 

gl “f SoilTd 1 1 wf y>T honour." blithely ro- OTr m . , ,, 

jl. r?Sio«t taken off hi9 balance tho marriage of JaUghter of a well-to- 
o«"r «ml standing re- do shopkw^r ff'.M town of Galway. 

by ,* a L ffo Principal ponohor of tho Th- 1>0r < M V-IA- 

n^hLSrhiod wha h d availed himnelf of 
fh f guiso to sot his n ghH.noo 

and carry’ll nis other depredations un- 

^ Another of tho recollections of my child- 


The father of the bride Wfl * ©on- 
sidered to be deeded 1 / close-fisted. The 
bridegroom, as *” 1 } aS I remember, was of 
a station somcwW superior to that of the 
family he prow^ to ally himeelf with. 
The weddiaJSg^J jut when tho bridai 


'31/icX &Tan. 

boot polish 


LjvJNj ‘‘(Biss yes and no. 


y> 


“ohe CCIoman CDiho 

Icovcs to be Hovcd. 


"vT^j 


THE BEST MADE PO# 
BOX CALF and OTHER LEATHERS 
Guaranteed FREfe FROM ACID 


DAY S MARTIN, Ld. 

SOLD EVERYWHERE. 


[Free sa *p}£ 


hen a man makes a proposal 
of marriage which is re- 
jected the choice is open to 
him whether to accept such 
rejection a* final and go bis 
way to seek "fresh woods 
nnd pastures new," or to tty agam hopmg 
that after the manner accredited 
^mankind, tho lad, cf h» h«rt 

change her mind and her n y 


...... v.. oe marrioa. 

Somewhere in those far back days too 
ft® r ” long ren.ombir«l °n 

Tho owner of an 


married to a lad, who w very fond 7f 

* nd °L eocial B“ le ‘'es. and who 
also held complete away in the ioruestio 
establishment. She insisted on her hre- 
band throwing down the old house in which 
ho and bin fathers had lived and building 
a palatial mansion, m its stead. 


BURIED 
IN THE 


HOUSE. 


who "yes" tentatively, wishing to keep her 6core« a strong P° int ln the running 
hold of an admirer untM someone better to her favour. g 

appears; women who like to drag their , Tho astute l 0vor , when declined as a 
captives at their chariot wheels, i and who husband, bege hJmblJ ior friendship, and 
* t »‘ ““Seytti •*.?£ L r 2S^» to make himself necessary to her 


1 little more 


think always that * de . P r »<ycd» to make himself necessary to her 

binding upon a woman unless she so tie- comfort and lianninees. He studies her 

aImaa ^ t f l Si (R. rill m A I, . r — ««v k 1 nn r 1A n I il« n a nn 


may 

into 


— „,, u aappiDwto- aao hvuuiwi utr 

sires. , ... „ , sl ^’ humours her whims, ie always on 

The woman who answers with ft ^P®5 fulf l iand , *'heu needed, yet never in the way. 

which is half meant does ©o believing t In short, he p) avS tho part of "cavalier 

if her suitor means what he ®uye he servant eo adroitly that 6orae day when 

not accept dismissal without niakipg a.u lip liAfn-lrnc k.*. ... t _ _ * n - j - l - 

effort to reverse her decision. In the days 


fv • v 


{ftl is really and *r”'y ln ear ”^ t „^y 
f«ls euro ’that’ she hfehoSld 

woman m the world °£ Anri «nt 


Free Sample 


woman in 1 *^ 7 — n v «nd find out 
weigh the r^XrTer ^YusT does not 
fcj him^lf whether ner re Th 1S 

veil an invitation to persevere. ^ ^ often 


- old lb™ 8 Who fail ;o 

Hffhis pbi» Of feminine character into 

^nsiderahon^imetimeedoes so to hie own 
aid the lady s lasting regret. 
ta feomiwit'v happens that trie 


H freauent’v happens that the "Oman 
t ^eT-ZZi first time consents willingly 
^Vtle^ond orlhlrd. Nor la the reason 


Tin ol Dr. Ridge* s Food 

.. ..1 b* forwarded jvoit tree 00 receipt P® 1 ^Sl . 

• tulo lor 'nolhPr * 

i rnUU, i-onvamir.c siAec*llviuUy-. ern-rt pro\tort 005 ol I 
K fSviboofc.an4muso.\«-l<«TO\oi{ I 
V Tduinp ai ntsare renred on U J 

ticlusivtlv. Eqiiiil'y po -1 in <JiiCS of adult 
* ?ics« Send i>^ft card to-oay. A 

BIDCf S FOOD MILLS DtfL A . Kinitl^d. 
Lenden, N. 


tc [n tha^rrt plt«. when a woman in in 
*S there 


to say 
\ are many 


of our foremotbers ;iny woman who ac- 
cepted n lover on the first time of asking 
was held to be sadly lacking in a proper 
sense of her own value. 


WHEN FICKLE 
MEN MARRY. 

The average man 


marries about the 
fifth or sixth woman to whom be takes 
a fancy. Thera have been something 
less than a half-dozen charmers, each 


J ill v twiroiuj buiuo uujr wutu 

Udv lov*© 06 ,inaelf to Japan or to^ Paris his 
ii 


y wakes up to the knowledge that 
ne has become indispensable to her, a part 
ot her life which, withdrawn, leavee a 
sense of lack, a void. Most fortresses will 
capitulato if the siege be long enough and 
well conducted, and the rule holds good 
in love as well ae in war. 

There are 60me men who fail to grasp 
tho sense of a rei action at all, who camp 


.01 

upon a woman's doorstep, so to speak, and 
win her in the end by force of eneer 


8 *stency. It i«, however, to bo 


S or- 
ted 


When the imposing pile was litt 
than roofed in, the walls being only covered 

n| l nQtAr° l fi^ rS i ® oat ‘ n K rough, criss-cross 
plaster, the lady, unable to restrain her 
impatience any longer, gave a house-warm- 
ing— an entertainment that lasted three 
days and three nights without intermis- 
sion, and to which tho whole of the county 
Galway were invited. Guests wore put up 
in the unfinished bedrooms, on the 6tair6 
in any nook or corner which could be made 
to serve. Others, who could not secure 
even such accommodation, slept in their 
carriages, drawn up outsido in the yards 
and shrubberies, whil© tho remainder drove 
in and out of Galway for occasional periods 
of lest. 

On the second night of the festivity 
in th© hurry and 6curry of getting 
6upper ready for the numerous company, 
a luckless kitchenmaid missed her footing 
and fell from top to bottom of the stone 
kitchen-stairs. She was taken up dead, 


whom hae been for a time the one and only whether such course often ie wise, since it 
woman worth while in all the world. But is apt to be not love which has induced the 
he has married another after all, and it is 
probably quite as well for all the paragons 
and himself. It is not only women who 
are fickle ! 


Still, a man who ie really in love wiL bo 
wise to persevere, with discretion. All 
women love to be loved, and he who can 
convince anyone whose heart is not already 


«» ‘ ves. 10 viii 6 mere wuuukt; ” l v r “'"y \ , , - 

UmpiSm. There aro women j pre-empted of hm own undying devotion to 


acceptance, but the feeling of weariness 
which is described as " marrying a man 
to be rid of him." Neither is it always 
love on the part of the man which pro- 
duce© the insistence. It may be the deter- 
mination not to be beaten, to triumph over 
opposition, and a marria&e from euch 
motives can scaicely l>0 rp R J? py * **ele®. Old- 
field, in th© " (bi^° Tribune. 


but the major-domo deeming it a pity that 
rii| Id be cut 


For Quickly-Growing and Delicate Children. 


MiA U I! , 5L t nl SUpp,y of , bone-lormlnt constituents •hould be Invariably provided In tho 
diet of children, especially qulckly-(rrowln B and delicate ones. 1 FEROCAL ® Is admit- 
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ably suited to this purpose, being unrivalled In supplylngthe necessary bone phosphates. 
In Bottles. 1/9, 2/9, and 4/6. of all Chemists and Stores. 

Also supplied in Von- bon form as 
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FEROCALETTES 


1/- and 21 9 per box. 

Sample Box will he sent on receipt of a penny stamp for postage. 
cni'IDP £• QHMQ Tho Vino,'* fh : _ j t t r\..e j . ... 


th© revels of th© quality shou.» 

short, allowed no word of tho disaster to be 
breathed above-stairs. lie had a grave 
hastily dug under the stairs, in whicn the 
hapless girl was laid, while the dancing 
went on uninterruptedly overhead. The 
cost of tho house-warming having well- 
nigh ruined the ambitious dame and her 
docile spouse, the mansion remained in its 


BENSONS 


FEU 1 LLET 0 N. 


pRRIPGf STOOD 


THE ANGEL 
OF TROUBLE. 

By META S1MM1NS and SIDNEY WAfiWICK. 


CHARACTERS IN THE STORV. 

! Him AM KISnERSLEY,..lrn Syj t.- 


I MIRIAM KINUWSLm . . w voter IB 1 

whose husband w ** latter’s bungalow tn 

' ..tiktcIh on tb verandah of the "‘-.a to 


sauxgle on tb 


Ckiar5 


sod was engaged to 

1 SIB JOHN WYNTEB. » bandroBe younj tnan. w 


iflil MIrtiu) lo ? . 'Vynter .nd -« 
him before sbe married K ndereiev n 


Q/z EACH 


!l4f Mm.-” 

VoT/m 

XSSSVZSSS ' n *" , 


ZToVJh 


-Continued. 
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CHAPTER XXXIV. 

Wynter and 

1 Wvnter and Miriam walked through the 
orchard, where the russete were n W 
the trees— an orchard that had been 
with grey, old 


th© 


September sunlight falling through 
tangled bough* where they stood. 

She saw tho shadow that suddenly crossed 
his face, and the moment the words were 
uttered she regretted fiercely tho impulse 
that had prompter! them. As though chal- 
lenging some thought she read on his face, 

&he cried; . , , 

“ We can. Jack, wo can ! Oh, you don t 
know how much I want to be happy— love 


01 _ . , ^lmoet superstitious droad 

n ±« ht into her 
'V te *A tb G peace and happiness 


and happiness arid peace, how I crave for 
them! And here I have been telling my- 


self they ar© all within my grasp one© 
more. I won’t lot thorn go again as I once 


did, 'jack ! You mustn't shake my belief in 
the dream I cling to — you mustn t, Jack. 


lo I -y< 

For an instant ho did not speak. Eighteen 
months ago he had stood her© in this 
orchard, and the greatest joy life held had 
seemed bound up with this woman, whose 
voice, low and paceionate, was in bis ears 
now. 

But that was eighteen months ago; and 
now there was another woman’s face 
stole between him and the irrevocable 
obligation cf that unsurrenderqd claim, to 
fill him with a sense of irreparable loss. 
It was only the second-best that wa6 pos- 
sible for him now. Only there was an ap- 
peal in her wistful look that moved him, 
and ho answered : 

Dear, we found them — love and happi 
and *■ 


that Muri noff itej 

of U \v h’i ch elio® l . ad s P«ken. She had tricked 
the Russian to<‘it night; he would know 
that 6he had been fooling him, though he 
had gone awav with 6uch unexpected sud- 
denness. She knew his vindictive nature — 
perhaps he was meditating some trick in 
return. If only she could huve confided to 
the man she loved this fear and horror 
that had followed the events of that night- 
only that she felt to be impossible. John 
Wynter must never know of that visit te 
the Prince's rooms. 

His voice drew her out of these momen- 
tary thoughts. 

“ I will tell your father to-day, if you 
like. Miriam." 

“No- 111 tell him. Jack. I think h© 
guesses’ already. I should like him to hear 
our news from nip- ., ,, , 

" Heie is yom dister, he said, suddenly, 

^Miriam 8 turned, to see Constanc© War- 
rington coming towards them with a letter 

m " 1° wonder what Connie’s news is that 
s he is burning to tell us?" Miriam said, as 
they strolled forward to meet her. 


unfinished condition for many a long year,! 
and eventually passed into other hands. 
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Wynter turned, staring across tho or 
ohard. Th© phrase seemed curiously ap- 
posite to that memory in his mind of a 
figure lying on a white bearskin rug— a 
man " risen from the dead!" 

Both he and Marrable had been con- 
vinced that the man they had found there 
was dead — and Head from causes that 
seemed to hint at foul play. It could not 
have been the Prince they had found lying 
there; whatever th© clue of the mystery 
was it could not have been Murinoff. 
Murinoff was alive and writing to Con- 
stance Warrington. 

" And there’s a postscript all about you, 
Miriam," went on Mrs. Warrington. "This 
is what the Prince says " : 

But Miriam had snatched the letter from 
her sister's hands; and her eyes glanced 
feverishly over the lines traced in tho 
familiar cramped writing, altered slightly 
by the obvious weakness of the hand that 
had guided th© pen ; 

" Ycu will graciously convey to your sis- 
ter, Mrs. Kindersley, my profound re- 
membrances Unavoidable circumstances 
called m© unexpectedly and at an instant's 
notice from your charming country; but 
will vou tell your sister 1 promise to my- 
self in the futuro the felicity to resume 
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growing nearly . mulberry tree ness— waiting for us here once, and it is 

medlars and an ancient m y . we w h 0 have strayed away, not they. Are 

among whose twisted branches M ynter naa we not com j ns hack to them already? 

Ion" a"o, when he was a boy, fashioned a She did uot suspect the evasiveness in his 
t “if cHll looked as serviceable as ever, answer. ,, , , , 

v * ^rressible now to Miriam. *' 1 should like to tell dad soon about our 
though it was inacces- , , f ^ rt secret," Miriam said presently. He will be 

whatever it had been in Wvnter now G lad > 1 know, for he thinks so much ot 

frocks, as she laughingly nlautation of > ou - Jac k. Just dad— 1 don’t want Connie 
Bevcnd the orchard was _ plantation 01 j . . ~ -j > ^ •• 


1 ^ rtit poor Charlie has gone at lust the threads of our friendship where they 

-hut 1 don’t knew anything els© that ~ d 

would make.hei sc excited, she added. 


rather maliciously. 
Mrs. Warrington 


were so abruptly dropped?’ 

Miriam reaa the words with a paling face. 


cam© up to them 


breathless. 


fi hook bands with Wvnter, and said 


d voud ,,? " and poured out her news 

HOW. U r 


in one and A h© same breath. 
a "Miriam, whom do you think I’ve had 
- letter from. this morning?" 6h© 

nrin/.al* 1 




to know yet; Connie and 1 never hit it off 


Prince! 


cried. 


past, 


“'isn't it like slipping back into one’s 
St. Jack!-' «).« 


But I should like dud 


« C I vl 1 - . a || 

every step make one remember thnigsr 
He nodded A q««r_nirt 


tio„ had 6wept over him tod. and he wa. 


together, spmeho 

to know." . . ; . a. 

She remembered how Connie had done all 
she could to bring her and Prince Sergius 
Murinoff together. 

All the horror of that night, when she 


lions ua<i \\ ^..1 All 111© norror or tnai nigiiL, ’ 

not insensible to their appeal. had gone to the Prince's rooms 

"1 dou t think 1 have e' r „ neated itself again and again in 


had 

* — . - -f » Rho peated itself again and again in Miriam’s 

old place so much as 1 lov ® u ® thoughts, like a strange, inconsequent 

. went on, "coming back to it after alter dream u had left ^ dregs of fear m her 

I all that has happened that we want to 101 - mind She hftd ljeon fe0 utterly convinced 

pet. vou and 1— that w© can fotget and put ^ vvaedead— the maa to whom she had 

utterly behind us. Jack, can t wer tb p) ay ed that desperate, despicable role that 
woman added with a wistfulnet,9 in ber fe j t | )ad el aiued her— and to learn the 

voice, looking up into his face, they Rext day tbat he had KOne abroad. There 

0 1 was something uncanny about it all to lefcd 


* Th' ticor rrioce: 

Miriam’s fac® went a shade paler. Iler 


Miriam s 


, ut prV words had com© like a startling 
poho of her own thoughts of a minute ago. 

‘‘From Princ® Sergius, do you mean? 
«!ip said, m voice. 

6 Wvnter noticed with a little surprise 
startled ®ne seemed. Th© mention of 
n «mo brought a jarring recollection to 


They conveyed no significance to Constance, 
but for her they seemed charged with a 
subtle, deliberate meaning. The thought 
of this man, whom she had tricked, stooping 
to an unworthv means of outwitPtg him 
tor which she had despised herself, seemed 
to rise suddenly like a menace to her hap- 
piness. 

“ Miriam, what does the Prince mean by 
saving •" began Mrs. Warrington. 

" I don't want to speak about Prince 
Sergius at all,’ Miriam flashed out in sud- 
den vehemence, her nerves rasped beyond 
endurance. “ He was always a favourite 
of yours, not of mine. 1 disliked him. and 
1 should bb glad never to hear his name 


the name 1 


^ lTT - : eg . j wrote to him in the Paris hospi- 
offe: n F W ' y indolences." went on Mrs. 


voice, looKiug uji iuiw .•»=> -- f 

lirgerod under the trees, wi th the sotl 


Yes; 

Vvnrrnigton^‘‘ a nd he tells me that l am 
rhe first person he has written to since 
iw\ hat been a .^° to hold a pen. He must 


aR Sh©‘was suddenly conscious of Wynter’s 
eyes bent upon her in a puzzled way at 
r ■ l\ qi,a /./ in trolled 


b« hat been ai j"o to hold a pen. He must 
have been b» d J y smashed up, poor fellow! 


luaa»uTic, TaaiiBLaTio* k Au. OTnzu bioutb BtcDEtu.] keen edge to her fears. 


1 , uve been smashed up, poor teuo 

—he speaks ° f himself so pathetically, 
feeling like risen from the dead." 


ihia outburst. She controjlod her«U with 
an effort and forced a smile. 

" He’s such a tireeomo man. Prince 
SorniuV- she told him. " His pot .unity 
io that no womau can resist his ftecina* 

(See next too 1 l° r continuation.) 














